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CHAPTER VL
THE BEGINNING OF THE Ql":.'ST.
o Hing more than a manth from
“11: dmn?hwhpn the Senor Strickiand and
¥ mads our secret compact 10 search
gar the secret oty of the mfiiang. we
gound ourselves, topether with Molas,
at Vera Cruz walting for a ship to take
an to Frontera, where wa proposed to
M barle, Thiz port we had chosen
. eeferenoe 1o Campeche. although
ane Intier was nearer to the Tuins
where we hoped to find the Indian Zib-
albay, because in It we cauld travel in
canoes up the Grijalva and other riv-
ers, unchserveid by dny save the na-
tives
Things #are changed now in those
pitrts, but in thepe days the white men,
scho lived thereabouts beyond the rir-
cle of the towns, were too ofien robbed,
as Mous hnd found to his Cost some
fow weeks Dbefore.
Af Vera Cruz we purchased some
ar-iclesfns Were necessary to our jours
many for we could not be sure
pdlag means to carry them. Among
Anhem svere hummocks, thres gune that
~woulds shoot #ither ball or shot, with
ammunition. &8 many muxxie-inading
Calt’s revolvers, the best thal were to
b had twenty Years ago, some meodi-
clnes, binnkeis, boots, and spare
d.umwtook wity, us ali the monny
thitt we hnd, umonuting to 2omething
over $1.500 tn gold, which sum we divided
fotwoen us, carrying 1t in belts abput
our middles At Vera Crag, whers peo-
ple nre very curious about the busl
of others, we ‘nn;ﬂuu! that &
Birich was one of
Acktand was one ot i
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by a fine American vessel, & SN ismijing, for he was a man of prace

ship, that after touching at the ports
along the coast, traded (o Havana and
New York. As it chanced the departure
of this ship was delayed for a weslk,
eobelng presssd for time and fearing
jest wir should entch the yellow fever
thnt was raging in the town, nnhap-
pily for ourseivis we thok passage m 4
Mexican hoat ealled the Santa MMarla.

She was an old salllng vessslof not
more than 150 tens: burden, that had
been converted by hier owners into &
paddie-whesl steamer, with the result
that except in favorable weather sha
could nsither sail nor steam with any
specd or safety, and her busincss was

|hns pald for n first-tlpss fare, and has

at the door and sent him away. Sure-
1y the senor knowe that we do naot sit
et table with theso people.”

“Captain” answered Senor Strick-
and, “if my friend js an Indian, he I&
28 good a4 gentleman as You or any-
bady else In this cablu: moreoyver, he

a right to first-tlass  accommodations.
1 Insist upon a saat being provided for
him at my side.”

“As you will,” answered Lthe captaln
'
| “anly if he comes there will ba troghis"
| And he prdered the steward to fetth
me,
|  Now this steward was an Indian who
{knew my rank. Taerefore, not wish-
[firg to offend me by repeating what
had passed, he said simply that the
|captain sent his compliments and bes-
wed that T would come down to dinner,
[The end of It was thit 1 went, though
| doubtfully. and, seelng me in the door-
| way, the Senor Strickland called to me
tin o loud voles, saving:
{ " “¥ou are Ints to dinner, friend, but
‘I have kept your place herée by me.
Sit down auickly, or the food will ba

N

-

“You Wil Do Nothing of the Sort, Don Jose Moreno,” I Answered, Fix-
ing My Eye Upon His Face.

to trade with passengers and cargo be-
tween Vera Cruz and the poris of
Frantern and Campeche.

"Where for™ asked the agent of the
Ssnor Strickland, as he filled in
tiekers

“Frontera,”
stops there, does she naot

“Oih, certalnly, senor,” he sald ns he
poickated the dollars, and yet all tha
while this shnmeless rogue knew that

he answered, “Your boat

she had orfers to touch at Campeche,
which ls the furthest port. first, and
teturn to Fronterh o week later. But

of this more in its place.

That afternoon the Santa Maria, with
us on bhoard of her, was plloted out of
the harbor of Verx Crug, and we heard
the pilot swearing because she would
pat answer properly to her helm. Stand-
Ing by 1the engineés we notleed also
thnt though they had not been work-
Ing for more than half an hour, It was
found necesspty to Keep a stream of
wiloer in constant play upon the bear-
ing=.

5 | The senor asked the repson of this of

|the man who was mats and enginear
|of the boai. and he answered with a
(shrug that =and had got Into the ma-
lehinery when £he was steaming over
the bir of the Grijalva river, but that
he thought the bearings, should it
please the salnts, would last this voy-
nge, unless they had the bad lock to
{get into a norther, as you Engilish eall

L el Narte, the fearful gnles that in cer-

| tain seasone of the year sweep over the
gulf of Mexico.

“And Il we get intp a norther? he
asked, whereon the man made a grim-
aoe, crosged himsell to avert the omen,
and vanished down the stokehole.
| Now we began to feel sorry that we
had not taken passage In the American
ship, eince of lute northers had been
| frequent, hut as, for good or 11, we
|were on board the Santa Marla, we
(amused ourselves by studying our fel-
How passengers.
| OF thess thers wers a good many on
_bmu:t'l. perhaps twenty in all, Mexican
land- owners and officials reiurning to
| their haclepdas and antive towns after
1 & vistt to Vara Cruz or the capltal, some
of them' pleasant companions enough.
jand others not 0. Three or four of
{theae gentlemen were accompanied by
{thelr wives, but the ladies had already
|retired to the bunks opening out of
‘le cabin where, although fhe san was
tquite mmootk, they oould be heard suf-

fering the pains of sickness,

i AMOnE Lhese pazscngers was ons, &
man of not more than 30 years of age,
whi particolarly attracted our atten-
| ton because of the gurgeousness of his
jdrese.  In appearance he was large,
\handsome and coarse, and he had In-
1diin blood In his velns, as was shown
|by the darkness of his color and the
Ithick, black eyebrows, that gave a
{truculent expreéssion to his face. Whils
1T wondered who he might be, Molas
:m?;i!r- a4 sign to me to come aside and
| gald:

[ “You s2e yonder man with the allver
buttons on his cont? He fs Don Jose

Moreno, the son of that Don Pedro

Maorenn, who waylald and robbed me of

the nuggeis which the old Indlan gave

me for the oost of my journey™to see
'l}'nu. I heard at the tlme that he
was away from the hacienfia In Vera

Cruz or Mexico, and now doubtiess he
jreturns thither, Beware of him, lord,
{and bld the Engllshman to do the same,
\for like his father, he 15 & bad man—"
(And he told me certain things connec-
]lcd with him and his family.

While Molae wis talking a bell had
|been rung for dinner, and T waited till
‘he had finlshed  before going down.
At the door of the cabin I met the cap-

taln, & stout man with a face llke 4
‘fuil moeon and a bland smije.

*“IWhit do you seek, senor?™ he asked.

My dinner, senos,” 1 answered.

. “It shall be sant to yvou on deck,” he
sald. not without confusjon. “I do not

wish tu be rude, senor, but you Know
‘that these Moxicans—] am a Spanlard
(myself, and do not care—haie to sit at

meat with an Indlan, =0 if you Insist
Japon euming in there will be trouble

Now 1 beard, and though the [nsult
was deep, It was ons to which 1 was
wocustomed, for In thie land, which be-
longrs to thom and where thelr fathers
raled, 0 be an Indian is to be an out-

chst.
Therefore, not wishing to make a stir,
ed and turned away.  Meanwhile,
;-m__tgutmme_ Benor  Stricklnnd,
missing me
.i‘ i -l i‘. im'm

||

the |

did not know that ﬂw;m:

[eona.»

I bowed to the company and obeyed,
land then the trouble began, for all pres-
(ent had heard this telk, As I took my
geat the Mexicans began to murmur,
land the passenger who was naxt to m#
|insolently moved his plate and glass
|laway, Now, slmost opposite me sat
| PBon Jose Moreno, that man of whom
1:)l'i.'nlrui had told me. As I sat down he
teonsulted hastily with a neighbor on
| his right, then addressing the captiln,
|sald In a low voles: :
| *““There iz some mistake; it i not
usual that Indian dogs should sit at
| the same table with gentlemen.”

The captain shrugged his shoulders
and answered mildly:
| “Perhups the senor will settle the

| gquestion with the English senor on my
left. To me It, does not matter; I
am only a poor sallor and accustomed
to every sort of company.'

“Sanor Strickland,” said Don Jose,
e so good as to order your servant to
|leave the cabin.”

“Sepor,” he answered, for his temper
was quick, “1 will see you in hell be-
| fore 1 do so."

! YCcaramba,'’ sald the Mexiean, laying
|a hand upon the knife in hig belt, “you
ghnll pay for that, Bnglishman."

“Orhen and how you will, senor. I
|always pay my debits.""

Then the captain broke in in a
|str:mgo wiy, First he put his hand be-
hind him, and drawing a large pistol
| from his povket, laid It by his plate.

“Benors, both,' he sald with a soft
volee and with a gentla smile, *“I am
loath to interfére In the quorrel of two
| esteemed passengers, but though I am
| only n poor sailor {t is my duty tn see
that there is no bloodshed on  bbard
this veassl. Therefors, much as I re-
gret {t, I shall be obliged to shoot dead

the first man who draws a weapon,"
and he cocked. the pistol.

Now the Mexitan scowled and the Se-
!nnt' Strickland laughed outright, for it
was a curious thing to hear a man
|with a face lke a sheep growl and
threaten lke a wolf. Meanwhile, I had
risen, for this insult was more than I
could bear. “

“Senore,” T sald, speaking in Spanish,
"as I gek that my presence is unwel-
come to the majority of those here, T
hasten to withdraw myself. But he-
fore 1 go I wish to sny something, not
by way of boasting, but to justify my
friend, the English gentleman, in his
action on my behaif. However well
born you may be, my descent fs nobler
and more ancient than wvours, and
therefore it shonld be no shame for you
to gt at table with me. and least of all
shotild the Don Jose Moreno, whose fa-
ther is & mumderer, a highway robher
nand A man without shame, and whosa
mother was a half-breed mesttizga slut,
dare to be Insalent to me, who, as an
Indipn on hoard this ship can tell you,
am a prince among my own people”

Now every eve was fixed upon Don
Jose. His eallow complexion turned to
a whitish mreen as he listened ta my
words, nppd for n moment he sank back
in his ohalr overcdme with rage. Then
he Sprang up once more, gripping at his
knifé.

“You dog." he gasped, “let me but
come at you and I'll cut your lying ton-
gue out.” .

“*You will do nothing of tha sort, Don
Josa Moreno,” I answered, fixing my
eyes upan hig face. ‘““What I have sald
of your father is true; more, thereis a
man .on board this ship whom, not
three months gince, he robbed with vi-
olence. If the gentlemen, your com-
panlong, would like to hear the story, I
can tell it to them. T am well able to
defend myself. Marepver this vessal Is
manned by Indiang who know me, and
shigld any hirm come to me or to my
friend, the Senor Strlekiand. T warn
Iym: that you will not reach your home
nlive, Gentlemen, T salute you," and I
| bowed and left the eabln.

“Friend, 1 thank you." I sald to the
senor when he came upon deck after
dinner was ended. “Knowing who T
am, and seélng how 1, in common with
my race, am accugtomed to being trent-
od by such dogs as that, can you won-
der that T am not fond of Mexicans?”

“No, Tguatin® he answerpd, "but all
the eame T advise you to be eareful of
this Don Jose. He [5 not a man to kiss
‘the stick that heats him, and will make
an end of you. and me, too, for the
wt-,-i_t he can.” iy

afral T

men are as=ociates of the Heart and all
the rest know my rank, and will watch
thitt man day and night, 8o that he
cEM never come near us without findins

well to sleep on deck and nat below.”
That night we spent, wrapped in our
serapes, ppoti two colls of rope on  the
forecastle of the Santa Maria, with
Mpolaz sleeping close behind us. It was
n lovely nlgnt, and we whiled away the
hours in telling tales th ¢ach other of
our ndventures in past years) and fn
wondering ns to thaose thit laybefore

nothing, for we knew that our salety
was watched over. Lo be awakened by
the sudden stoppage of the vessel,
The dny was on the palnl of dawn.
A Beautiful and p'('nr.l.\' light Tay tpon
the quiet surface of the sea, above us
the stars stlll shone falntly In the heav-
ens, but tn the enst the ecloud banks
were tinged with pink &8nd violet. We
st up wondering what had hanpened,
and saw the captaln, wrapped in a
dirty hlunket, engaged In earnest con-
versntion with the enginesr. who ware
A still dirtler shirt, and nothing else
Fearving that s=omething was wrong,
the Benor James went to the captain
and asked him why they had stopped.
“Becausze the englnes won't g0 any
mote, and there I8 mo wind to  sall
with,” he answered palitely, “But have
no fear: my comrade 8a¥s he can mend
them up, He has nurded them for
yenrs and knows their weak polnts'
“Certaninly there Is not much to fear
In weather fike this" sald the senor,
“except delay.”"

“Nothinz, nothing,” replied the cap-
taln, glancing anxfously at a narrow
bBlick band of cloud that lay on the rim
of the horizon hencath the fleecy masges
}l‘l which the lights of dawn were burn-
ne.

"Do yon think that we ars likely to
have r norther?®' asked the senor In
his hlunt, white man's way. ‘
“No, nn'" exelnimed the eapialn,
crossing himself at the name of that
evil power—el Norte, “but quien sahe!
God mnakes the weather, not we poor
sajflora”  And with another glance at
the threatening line of elond, he hur-
ried away as though to avold further
convarsation.

Presently the engines hegan {n work
again, fhough uncertalnly, Hke a lame
mule, and as the morning drew on the
day became clear, and the thin blark
cloud vanished from the horizon. To-
ward 2 o’clock in the afternoon, Moaolas,
pointing to & law coast lHne and a spot
on the sea, where the orean swell
was tipped with white, told us that
yonder was the bar of the Grijalva
river, and that bevond It lay tha vil-
Inge of Fontera, our destination.
“Good." sald the senor. “then T think
that T will get my things on deck,” and
golng to his cabin he brought up a
sack containing some wraps and fond
“Why do you bring your haggage?
asked the ocaptain, presently. “You
may want it tonight.”

“That Is why T brought It up,” he an-
swered. T do not wish to land at
Frontera with nothing."

“Land at Frontera, ssnor? No one
will Jand at Frontera from this ship
for anpther six ar seven days. We
pass Frontera and run stralght on to
Campeche, which, by the blessing aof
the saints, we sghall reach to-morrow
avening."

“But I have taken ticketz for Fron-
tera,” said the senor. "The agent gave
them to me, and I {nsist upon being
put on ghore there.*

“That 1s qulte right, senor, All belng
well, we shall eall at F}fnnt‘ern. this day
week, and then you can go ashops with-
out any extra charge, but before this
my orders are to put Into no port ex-
cépt  Campeche, that Is, unless a
norther forces me to do sa."”

“May the norther sink you, your ship
and your agent, and everything you
have to do with,” anewered the senor,
In 80 angry a volee that the Mexican
passengers who were listening beégun to
laugh at the Englishman's discomiit-
nure, though the more thoughtful of
them crossed themselves, to avert the
evil omen.

Then followed a storm, for the senor,
whose temper, as I have sald, wag not
of the coolest, raged and swore In no
measured terms; the captain shrugged
his shoulders and apologized, the pas-
sengérs smiled; and seéing that there
was no help for the matter, I looked
nn patiently, after the manner of my
race. At length the captain fled, wip-
Ing his brow and exclaiming:

"What manner of men are thees
Engllsh, that they make such a trouble
about a little time? Mother of heaven!
why are they always In a hurry? Is
not to-morrow as good as today, and
better?™

That evening we dined together on
deck, for neither of us was (n any mood
to descend to the cabin and meet Don
Jose Moreno, of whom we had seen
nothing since the previous night. As
we were finishing our meal the light
faded and the sky grew curlously dark,
while suddenly to the north there ap-
peared a rim of cloud similar to that
which we had seen upon the horizon
at dawn, but now It was of an angry
red, and glowed like the smoke from a
smelting furnace at night.

“The sky looks very strange, Igna-
tio,” sald the senor, and at that mo-
ment we heard Molas and an Indian
sallor speaking together In brief words,

“El Nogte' sald Molas, pointing to-
ward the red rim of light.

“8l, el Norte," answered the sallor, as
he went toward the cabin.

Presently the captain hurried up the
campanion ladder and studled the sky,
of which the aspect seemd to frighten
him. In sanother minute the mate
jolned him, appearing from the engine
hatch, and the two of them began to
converse, or rather to dispute. T was
standing near, unobserved'in the dark-
ness, and, so far as I could gather, the
mate was In favor of puiting the ship
about and running for Frontern, from
which port we were now distant some
fagy rﬂllns.h S

n the other hand, the captain sald
that If they did so and th‘; norther
came up, it would cateh them before
they got there, and wreck them upon
the bar of the Grijalva river; but he
added that he did not belleve thers
would be any norther, and If by jl-
Iuck it should come, thelr best churae
;-;:u Eo stand for the open sea and ride

put.

The mate answered that this wauld
be an excellent plan if the ship were
staunch and the engineg to be relied
on, but he declared loudly that they
might as well try to sail a hoat with
2 mast made of cigareties, as attempt
o lle bn to & norther with leaking
hollers, worn-out e and a
" tter this the discuss) ern

ter the on w
and as full of oaths “;I:_ shark's
mputh with teeth, but in the #nd the
Ewo sailors determined’ that their saf-
est plan would be to hold on thelr
presant course, and, if neceasary, round
Polnt Xlealango, and take shelter he-
hind Carmen Island, or, If they could,
in tha mouth of thé Usumaeinta river,
They then parted, the eaptain abjuring
the mate to say nothing of the state
of the weather to the passengers, and
above all to that accursed Englishman,
who had called this misfortune uypen
t.ru-fmt heuﬂna: he was ey put off at
Fronters, and whosa ‘eye brough
bid Juck. R

Anoth ase

tio. How far are we from Point Xieal-
SnRor \

them ready for him. | Only we shall do |#H

ug, il ar fength we foll asleep, fearing |1

4, | terrible pitehin

“About twelve i, 1 belléve, and 1
.‘:i‘ﬁm‘é gy éllf'l‘.'!.:r God "fm::cr:uw if
. w.

# chooses, and if He c He will
drown us. [t is childish ®to struggie

a t destiny."

‘A trug Indlon eresd,” Tgnatio,” he an-
swered; “you peaple sit down end say it
fate hat 1 nnd

is , 16t us accept jit, but ths t
the men of my nat do nut belleve In.
If they hod, instend of Leing the first

country in tho  world lociny. England
woull ng ago have censed io exlsgufor
miny o time =be hns stopd facs to face
with' fate and beaten 1L For my part, if
must die, 1 prefer to aw fghting.. Teil
fie, are any of these people t0 be relied
on If it comes to n pinch?”

“The Indlan sillors are Campechs men
and brave: also they know the coast, ancd
if neads be they will do anythi I tedl
them, For the rest 1 tannot =ay. but the
Capl geoms (o understhnd samething of
his buslnesa. Look and listen!"

As 1 -spoke @ vivid flash of lightning

reed the heavens above us followsd by
a denfening peal of thunder. By its flerce
und =uilden lght we could ses the coast
goms thres or four miles away, and al-
most ahend of us the bolder oulline of
Polnt Xicalango. The sen about our ship
wis dead eatm and slips pasit our sides
like oll: the smoite In the funnel rose al-
most strnight Into the mir, woere st & cere-
tiin ‘helght it twisted round and round,
and a sail that had been noisted finpped
o and =0 for ek of wind to draw It

A mile or 0 to windward, however, was
a different sight, for there came the nor-
ther, rushing upon us ke a thing alive,
in front of It n line of white billows torn
from the quiet rurface of the =ea, nnd he-
hind’ ft, fretted by Ititle ‘lebtnings., o
dense wall of black clond stretched from
the face of the ocean to thy mrc of hea-
ven

Now, the captain, who wns or deck,
smw his dapnger. for |f thoss billows
caught us_ bhrondefie on we must surely
founder, In the strange silence that fol-
lowed the boom' of the thander. he shout-
ed to the helmsman to bring the ship
liead on to tae sea, and the saflors to
batten dralwn the aftertintch, the only one
that remmined open, shutilng the passen-
gers, excapt ourkelves and Molas, into the
cabin.

His orders were obeved well and quick-
Iv——the Santa Marli eame round il he-
gan to paddly ward the open water and
the advancing line of foum. Tt ws terri-
ble (o see her, so Emall a iing, driving on
thus into what appeared to be the very
jaws of death. Now the unpnatural qulet
was broken; a low, moaning noises thrillad
through tha alr, the Wwaters about the
ship's. slde hegan to seethe and biss, and
spray fiylne abeand of the wind eut our
faces ke the lash of n whip,

A few more seconds and something
white and enormous could be ssm looming
nbove our bows, and sight of It caussd
the ecaptain, whose face looked pile as
denth in the glare of the lightnings, ‘o

ria along with it as a chip of wood Is
carcied down a flooded gutter. Twice
she whirfed right round, for now that
‘her machinery bl gone there was no
power to keep her head to the waves,
and on the second occasion, ns she luy
broadside to them. & great ses omne
aboard of her that swept her decks al-
most clean, laking awny with it every
bost except the cutter, which, fartun-
ately, was slung upon davits to stare-
board and out of its reach.

Crouching ‘under shelter of the mnast
agnin, the three of ua ¢litng to  our
rope, nor 4id we let go although the
wiater ground 'us ngainkt the deck, cov-
ering us so long that befors our heads
were clear of It we felt as though our
lungs must Hurat. As it chanced, what
remained of the starboard bulwarks
wins carried away by the rush. allow-
Ing the ses to escape. or the ship must
have faundersd at onee. But It had
done its work, for the enzine-room
hatchwany und the enbipn lighis ware
Stove In, and the Santa Marin was hall
full of water,

Before a second sea: could strike her,
her nose swung round, and in this po-
sitlon she was washed along the race,

the body of the eaptaln lnshed to_the

broken bridge, alone remgained of  the

‘arew and pussengers of the Santa Miarle,

The rest had bHeen swept awsy, but there

:}lun;_v to us the cutter still hung upon the
VitE,

he senor saw 1t, and 1 think that he
remembered his saying a few bours be-
fore. thit e would die fighting. At least
he cried:
“The shtp Is ainkiog.  Intp the boat
Gquick ™

and runu:‘mi ta the cutter he
climbed into her, an did I, Molns, anil the
six Iodian saiiors-

She was full of water almoit to ths
thwirte, which coulld only be got rid of
ll:{\‘ pilling out e plug In her bottomt

applly the boafswnin, the samd  man
who haild struck the knife from the hand
af Don Jose. knew where to look for it
and, being a sallor of colirage and re-
wource, was able to loows it. s0 that
l::rcﬂ't!!!)' the water was ouring from

e ln & stream thick wn a hawser, Mean=
while, urgged to IL by the hope of escape,
the other Indians were employed in gate
titg out the ocars and In loosening  the
tucklies before slipping them aitogether,
when enotigh water had ron out to allow
the bont to swim;

et the plug baok,” sald the senor,
st | 1"\'l:ﬂru'l s mnkmg; yoir must bail the
rest.

Half n minute more

amd It was Jdone;

her deck not standing more than four
feet above the Jevel of the water.

Now, from time to tlme the moon
shone out between rifts In the storm
clouds, revealing a dreadfol scene.Fras-
menls of the little bridge still remainod,
and to It was Inshed the large body
the captaln fn an upright position,
though as he neither spoke nor stirred
we never learned whether he was only
paralyzed by terror or had been killed
by & blow from the funnel ns it fell
nathafint scesqax,.-t Evio=-Talnu;'t B

You will remember, my friend, that
he had ordered the passengers to be
battened down, and there in the cabin
they ‘remalned, tweaty or more aof
them, untfl the hatchways were stove
In. Then, with the exception of one or
two, wha wers drowned by the water
that pourad down upon them, they
rughed up the companlonwny, men and
womeén  together, for they could no
Ionger stay bilow, and shrieking, prov-
ing and blaspheming, clung o frag-
ments of the bulwarks, shrouds of the
mast, or anything they thought could
give them protection against the piti-
less waves,

Awful were the wails of the women,
wha, clad only in their night drezses,
now auitted thelr bunks for the first
time since they entered them in the
harbor of Vera Cruz. Overcomes by

shriek another order to his crew.

“Lie down and hold on tight to the
ropa,” 1 said to the Senor Strickland and
Molas, who wers beslds me.  “‘Here comas
el Norte, and he brines death for muany
of us on boand this ship."

CHAPTER VIL
“EL. NORTE."

Another moment and ¢f Norte hard come
in' sttength. Flrst a sudden gush of wind
struck the vessel, causing her to shiver,
and with o shnrp report, ronding from. 1t
fastenings the fib, which had never been
furled. This gust went howling by, and
after It canme the storm.

To e it esomed that the Santa Marin
dlvile head first Into & huge wave, a level
line of white fllumined by Huhinings and
swept forwurd by the hurricane, for all in
an instant a foot of fonming water tore
along her deck fromestem to stern, sweej—
Ing_awny everviting movable upon it, in-
cludlng two Indian sallora. Wa should
have gone with the rest had we not clung
with all our stréngth o the rope eollsd
about the forompet, but as it was we es-
caped with & weafting.

For a while the ship stood quite still,
and It seemed ns though she were being
pressed Into the deep by the welght of
water on her decks, but s this fell from
her in cataracis she rose  again  and
fluu#hﬂ forwardd.  Fortuaately for her
he first hurst of the storm was nlso the
mo#t terrible, and It hnd not taken her
broadside on, for one or two more such
waves woilldh ave EWOImpe T,

After it had passsd shorewnrd, driven
by the hurrleane wind for o little space,
1{91-9 wits what by cnmgurisnn misht be
ealled s 1ull, then the Santa Marin feit
e full welght of the norther. Foras fnea
ghe forged anhand agninst the shrieking
wind and vast succesding seas, shipping
such a quantity of water thut presently
it was found necessary to reduce her en-
gines to half speed, which It was hoped
waolild suffice to glve her way withopt
filling her,

Now less water came aboard, but on
the other hand, as was soon evident, the

fenr and having no knowledge of the
dangers of the sea, these poor crea-
tures flung themselves at full length up-
on the: deck, striving to keep hold of
the slippery boards, whence one by one
they rolled Inte the ocean as the ves-
gel lurched, or were carried away by
the =eas that pooped her.

Some of the men followed them to
their watery grave, others mare sgif-
pos=essed crept forward, atliempting to
eséapa the waves that broke aver the
stern, but aone made any effort to save
them, and, dindeed, it would have been
impossaihle 80 to do,

Among thosa who came forward to
where we and some of the Tndian sail-
ars were cinging to the rope that was
toniled round the stump of the broken
foremast was Don Jose Moreno, Even
In his tervor, which was deep, this man
could still be feroclous, for recognizing
the senor he yelled:

“Ah! Maldonado—evil gifted one, you
called down the norther upon usi. Well,
at least yvou shall die with the rest™
and suddenly drawing his long knife,
he rose to his knees, and, holding to
the rope with one hand. attempted to
drive it Into the senor's body wity the
nther. Toubtless he wonid have suc-
cecded in his wickedneds had not an
Indlan boatswaln, who was near, bent
l-ft.)rward quickly and struck him =o
sharply on tha arm with his clenched
fist that the knife flew from hls hand,
and In trying to recover it Don Jose
f21l face forward on the deck, where ha
lay making no further effort at ag-
gression,

Afterward the senor told me that at
the time, such was the horror and con-
fusion of the scene, 'he searcely noticed
the incldent, though evéry detall camo
back to him on the morrow, and with
it a great wonder that even when death

S—

“SAVE ME,” HE YELLED HOARSELY, “SAVE ME!"

ango, und from thix moment it beciame
clear thit only n miracle could save her.
For an hour or more the Santa Maria
kept up a gallant and unmg.ml tight, be-
lnr; constantly pressed paclkward by the
might of the storm, tiil at length we
could see in the glare of the lightning
that the hreakers of the galnt Were Tg-
Ing not 300 from her stern. The
eaptiin ssw them also, and mide o iast

effart. Shifting the vessel’'s bow a llttle,
50 that the # struck her on the part
ar, he gave the order of “full steam

g-hta d," ‘a ve for-
ward.

Before and since that day I have

once more wa

{made many voyages across the gull of

Mexlco In all weathers, but never have
I met with such an experience as that
which followed, The ship plunged, and
stralned, and rocked, lifting now her
bow and now her stern high above the
wiaters, thl it scemed as though she
must fall to pleces, while swater In tons
rushed aboard of her at every dip,
which, as she righted herself, streamed
through the hroken bulwarks

; ;land, but the effort was too!
B sty fter 3 ;

=
vessel began to drift toward Point Xieal-

Slowly, very slowly, we were forging
away from the _mlnt‘ and out into the ;!‘a:uw’:y nrm
channel which les between it and Car-' for we ;

was staring them In the faece, the In-
dlans did not forget their promise to
wiatch over cur safety.

Mpeanwhile, swept onward by the tide
and gale, the Sunta Marla, wuaterlogged
and sinking. rushed swiftly to her doom.
Our Iast hour was upon us, and for a
spuce this knowledge seemed o benumb
the ‘mind of the Senor Strickland, who
wiis crouching at my side, as the wet
and eold had benumbed his body: nor
‘'was thid strange, for {t was terrible to
perish thus.

Py P Mo o
thers e any hope.”

: - my face close to the ear of th
m'ltwn n lymkn to him, then nhame:i

“Hep says that the current {s taking us
jround the point of the island, and Iif
the ship weathers It we shall come pres-

ently into calmer witsr, where n bost
" might Hve, if th one left and It ca
I be Inunched, Eﬁ‘!ﬁnﬁx however, thtlxl':
we must sink.”

! tace 1n hE: ‘hands and doubtless began
ayers, as I ilid also, Soom,
‘evien from thnt effort
g the point M_lﬁi‘m;ae

sénor heard this he td his

then at & word frum the boatswan the
wrilors lowered awny ¥ had not far
o go—and we were ont, and belter

u
s, elear of the ship, Searcely hui they
got the head of the cutter rognd and
pitlled thres or four strokes,
jlhr— deck of the Santa Marin there came

{ihe soumnd of & man's voice crying for
h . and by the light of the Soon we
the figure of Don Jose .

riéno clinging (o the broken bulwiarks that
now waere almost awwash,

“For the love of God come back to
me!" B serenmes

The ovarsmen hesitated, hut the bout-

sWwaln agid with ¢
*Pull on and et
It seemed asn of

lenst he rilsed
the 1

y Indinn onth;

1e dog drown.'

Pon Jose hpard him:
age plleous o walling

at
that

rt him,” he answered;

or hime.'

to murder you fusl now,™

bontawnln,  Yamd I we go
Nl take us

el Lo me
s tor gt b
the senor walls it 1
answirtd, “We must
and ks our chanee.™
“He commands, whom we
ghouted the boatswain agaln N
my brothera*
Sullenly, bat

musl oby
“I"utb b

submis=ively, the Indinns

backe a £ heneath
thie counte at wallowed
in &t befure she
W

fin staye of
the iglit,
ofled halr, gut=
[ A dress

mel't
“*Throw vourzelf nto the sea, senow,
and we will pick you op*™
*1 dare pol” waus the answer,
mnbonrd and feteh me" =
“Poes the e bl wiah us to stay ™"

“eame

nsked the bontsw entmiy

“iasten, you cur” shoutod the senor,
“the ship is =inkinz will tnke us
with . At the wori three, wny
men.  Now will you come, One,
two—

“[ come, sald the Moxican, and. driven
to |t by despirr, ho cist himuelf Into the

Aen,
With diffieulty the senor, assisted by an
Indian with a bout hook—for I
that I would have no hand in the
since my charity was not true en
10 make me wiih to save this viil
stucceeded In getting bald of Him as he
wons witshed past on the «swell There,
however, the maiter resied for the pres-
ernt, ns they could not atop to pull hime
into the bout, for just then the deck of
the Santi Marin burst with a rending
gound, and she began to go Jdown bodily.

“How for yopr lives!™ shopted the hoat-
swimin, and they rowed, dragglog Don
Jose in the wnke of tha boat.

Down went the Santi Marin, bow frsh
making n hollow in the sgs that sucked
us back toward her. For n moment the

lssue  was doubtful, for the whiripaol
caused by the nishing vessel was
strong, and almost engulfed us, but in
the end the stout arms of (he Indlans

connquersnl and drew us clonr

S0 snon s this great danger had gone
by the sallogs with mueh mbor Uft=l Don
Jose Inte thes bont, whore He loy gasping
but unhurmed Then arode -the questhon
of whnt we could do o soive aur lives

We were Iving umler the lee ¢
Istundd. which sheait 1 um g0
the fury of the naorther,
vither try to Innd upon th
puat about and run for the nw h of the
Usmacinito  viver, There wa n  third
course; o keep the bont’s hend to the
senif, If thot were possible. and let her
drift till dayiight, and this woas what we
detarmined [l [

Indend, while we were discussing
auestion It was gottied for us
the rain hegin ro fall o tormn
out sitch meonlight as there was o
Innd in this darkocss would e
impossible, even if the nature of the
allowed I Thorefore we Iny 1o, an
our (houghts and strength to the o
preventing the waves, which became moras

Carmen
whut from
we might
sland or 1o

tha
T stprivlenlsy
1.,

blotting
and Ly

and more formidable os we drifted  be-
yond  the shelter of the isind, from
swnmping of overseiting ns

It wns o ht, and t nat been
that the twmt down th
we cotuld fved til) mic P,
As U was we munt ave been swmimped
Ny thmes over bt Atiutichness OF
the boat, w b, for ¥. WS A new
one, and the seamunnhip  and  conseless
vigilance of the n bminwsin who
commanded  her. T hour after hour
ha erouchml in the bow of the cutier
ktaring through the shsets of ra wi
the darkness with bih hiswk's eves apitl
shouting diretlons to the crew as he

wrcl or el t sizht of o whitecrestol
hillow rolll down upon us, whin wa

would be flung up towarsd the sky o sink
e 3 rough on further nlds,
Anif Ml of watsr, which must
be baled nut refors the next wave cnme.
Afterwanis the senor tobl me that knows
ng how It B8 the nature of the Indihne to
submit to evil rather thao to kirogzle
netinst It he wondersd how 1t came aboye
that these men 1 1 the ficht s

Iy. Instead of ing down thelr oars
and suffering reatves o e dhrawnet
F also wits somewhat pstoniskad i) pras-
ently the malter was oxy nxd, for ones
whin . larser than w= thot went

before had mimost fiiled gx the hontswaln
eallad aut to his commanions:

"Be brave, my Lrotherd, amd fear notl
I, The kKeeber of the Heart Is with
amd death wil] 'flee him.'"

T the senor,. howsver, (Hls comfors
spmied cold sinew e Al net helleve that
ans Lnllenean cookl us from the powers
of the nkv and o, nor indeed did 1. Wet
and hall frowen ns he was hi=s nsreas
hroken by the ferrible sorpos  that we
havl witnesuw] upon the Tost shin sl by
thoughts of the many who had gone down
with her. his spleit, %o he told mo, fujlad
Lhim at st

He gave no outwan] slgn of his jnwnsrd
giata: Indeed he AL not follow the ex-
ample of the Mexiean, who lay In the
witer at the attom of the oat, groanine
werping, anl cenfeesing his. stns. which
Fremed o b many., Only he wat gtil smd
ellent sl suerondesed Himaell to destiny,
titl by deges= kis forees, mental apd hodl-
Iy, deperted him and He sank Into w tor-
por. Ir  was Miie womler, for rmarsly
have shipwrecked men hesn In g more
hopeless position. The blindine rain, tha
bewildering Jdarkness, the roaping wimt
ind man; all combined to destrov us whila
we drifted In our frall boat we knew not
whither, Ax minute after minute of thar
endless night went by aur esoupe seemed
1o become more impossible, for eurh took
with it scmothine of the atrensth
mentnl enmerzy of those who fought so
hravely agala=t the doom that over-
shodowed ng. For my part, 1T was sure
that my hour kad come, buf this 44 nok
trouuble me overmuch, sines my Hfe ha
not i mn nr;‘ hn‘:nr,v }?r ;}ufmfullt that

eved gt the theught of losfng It mom-
g;l.»r‘ since T hesnme . man It his heen
my Jdaily sndeaver to precare my mind for
denth, and »o to live that T shonid not
fear the hour of his
In truth ir sesms to me that withoot
such prepacations the life of any man wha
thinkx must he one Tone wretchadnms,
woprdpiee that at the lnst, strive a= He mav,
fate will overtaks him, and that there is
no svent In s ur lives which can compire
n Importance with out Inevitahla mﬁ
We llve not to entaps from) . bt

or that we may die: that is the
asun and ohient of our axistenoe
when wiy

% :




